White Clowd

?,"-: b

Kansas Chie

o

SOL.

MILLER, EDITOR AND PUBLISHER. }

"y

THE CONSTITUTION AND THE UNION

© { TERWS---$2.00 PER ANNUM, iY ADVANCE:

S——

—_— |

“JOLUME VIL—NUMBER 2} -

p—

Chice Poetry.

=== 2 COUNTRY'S CALL.

7 RET. JOHN FIERPONT.

—

Am—" Scots Whe Nae."

Men who plow your granite peaks,

Oer whose bead yoor Eagle

And for sye of Freedem penks,
Hear yonr gountry’s eall!

Ewear, exch loyal mother's aom,

Swear “Out Country shall be Oxzl™

Baige your aword, o bring your gua,
Bayonet and ball!

For the lsnd that bore yoo—Arm!
#hinkt the State you love from barm!
Cateh, and rovnd yos spread, the alerm;
Hear, and hold vour breath!
Hark! the bastile borde is wigh!
Sea! the stotm comes roaring byl
Hear and heed onr battle-cry,
« Vicroxy o DeaTw®*

Frgrdy landsmen, earty tars,
Ot vou see yoor Stripes and Stan
Flosted by the thres brond bars,
And cald-blonded feel?
There the rebel banner floata!
Tyrants, vanquished by your voles,
Spring, like Llood-hounds, 8t your throatu:
Let them bite your ateel’

With no traitor st thelr head,
By no braggart eoward led,
By 0o hera canght a-bed,
While be dreams of flight;
By no *Young Napeleans,”
Kept a1 bay by wooden gure,
Ehall ogr brothers and oor sons
Be beld back from fight!

Like & whitlwind in its courve,
Ehnll agass 0 rebel farce,
Jnckson's foot or Stoart's hore,
Pase oar aleepy posts;
Roam, like Satan, 1o und fre,"*
Apd oor Lagzard let them got
Ne! in thander answer * No!
By the Lard of Hosta™*

With the Lord of Hosts we fight,
For Hia Freedom, Law snd Right—
Eyrike fir these, and His all-might
Fhall with Victory crown
Loyl braws, alive or dead,
Cresh each erawling Copparhead,
And in bleody battle, tread
This rebellson downl

Talk of “Prace," in hours like this?
*Tus Incariot’s traitor kise;
‘Tia the (014 Serpont’s lntest biss!
Fol his fon! intrigne!
Pient vour heel his Fead apon!
Tat him squirm® his mee is ron]
Noig, to keep voor Country ene,
Joim our Umion League!

Seleet Tale,
THE CAPTOR CAPTIVE.

A TALE OF TEXAN TRIUMPH.

BEY BEN. PERLEY POORE,

“Lif, lif the star.gemmed banner high,
And bid it Barter in the gale ;
Bid time's remotest hour reply,
Wikile chilirens children tell the tale :
How Tezs from the tyrant's yoks
Her clains of crael bodage broke,
The ‘lone-star’ rising clear and bright,
To deck Colambia's flag of light™

—

“Expelled ?" Yes, Horace Morgan
was sent away from West Point in dis-
grace, instead of remaining to graduoate
ut the head of his class, as had been pre-
dictad. _Althongh resred among the
lemptations of New York city, the young
Wi had entered the Military Acsdemy
with an enviable scholistic reputation for
good bebaviour and diligent attention to
stody, with & natural fondness for martial
exercises. Indeed, his uncle guardian
(for Horace was an orphan) would fain
bave received him in his counting-room.
but the lad was bent on becoming s sol-
dier. In this predilection he was some-
what *ncouraged by an old friend of his
father's, who had political influence
ng.!,: to procure for him an ** dppoint-
Meat,” eonsoling his uncle by an assa-
moce that the cadets found their pay
sufficient for sl Decessary expenses. So

orace entered the Academy; nor had he

2 long at West Point ere he gained
sfection of bis comrades and the sp-
Probation of his professors ; winning re-
"pect by bis mental superiority, snd re-
::':g & by his hgntlmu-lih deport-
,or was his fine personal appear-

898 withont its ehare in rendering him
® Popolar. A compact form, classic-
dark ;{“H. clustering brown hair snd
Ve eyes, made Horace Morgan, in

Yig well R .
bestidel of 5 Sagl T O the very

A yoa: pasag b
R j y. and Horace, profit-
og t’h.b" farlongh, visited his ‘aicle,
with b, - eally fell desperately in love
. 'S consin Katrina, He had leht
ey m::glrl—'ue h'l'.ouml ber a noble-
man, in the sunlight of whose
:‘:;hbe basked with delis;i,e. Yet it
Dot merely the marvellons radiance of
Utrions eyes,
"Wept over her cheeks tha ed
throagh b3y » that thrill
R very soal as he gaged
thh:'ﬁ'il.b.,ﬁfh Ho fatterod himaelf
Skhough be never eonfemsed 1 pm:
% the expiration of his h;
to West Point, inspired by s
47005 desire to prove himself worthy
©0usin’s love. Fervent wers his
of love sad fame in the

:::na
ol ha feverish repose which he,anjoy-

K. h:a!u the n;:;i'n::ilhing of his lamp
on, during which the

be obtained » Jeaye of .hmu:f.

¥ 42y that he went to New York

mornj
H-Olllh p“'.d

Yol

or th fascinating smile |

by the first boat, anil that, on his arrival
in that bustling metropolis, he at once re-
paired ‘to the residencs of his uncle, in
"Bleeker Street, then a fashionsble quarter?
He was kindly received by his sunt—a
lsdy who wished to be considered aristo-
cratic, but who was decidedly partial to
oniform or titles.

“Your eousin Katrina is out,” she
soon remarked. ”“ Woe are having
pm‘ w"“ tiel = o &y "w

* Her potrait| Who can do her jus-
tice 1

“ Why, Horace, how complimentsry
you are growing ! though I have siways
heard officers were so. Frothingham is
psinting your cousin, and is getting an
excellent likeness. It will be sach a
comfort to us when she is gone.”

* Gone ?” falteringly inquired the as-
tonished cadet. y

“ Dear me, have you not heard the
news 7" ;

* No,” replied Horace, with unfeigned
surprise. :

*¢ Dear me, how remiss your unele is !
Katrina is engaged to Don Francisco de
los Naranjos, a grandee of Spain, who is
at present an sid-de-camp to General
Bants Anna, of Mexico. 0, he’s such »
handsome man, Horace! And he's so
wealthy, for he owns two silver mines,
and ever 80 many ranches, Then—but
this is a secret, Horace—the General
means to drive the rquatters ont of Tex-
a3 and the Don is to be Governor. Isn't
it a match for Katrina Mason 7"’

Horace mechanically replied in the af-
firmative, for he felt as if molten lead had
been poured into his every wein. His
brain rang with a confosed sound, ss of
a thousand waterfalls, and it was lucky
for him that the announcement of a visit-
or afforded him an opportunity of escape
from the honse. He did not dare meet
his cousin, and left by the afternoon’s
boat for West Poiat, in hopeless misery.
A few hours before, with the hright star
of love beaming before him, he had re-
joiced in the promise of a radiant future;
now he was plunged into the seclusion of
his own dark thonghts. Visions of his
childhood passed through his throbbing
brain—ones unheeded at the time—words
which had waited ontil that boar for
their meaning—Ilooks which he now in-
terpreted—and Kastrina’s form was in sall.
An unquenchable feeling, liks the thirst
of one who dies in the desert, parched bir
lips ; dark shadows clouded the future,
and ere he was again in his tent, his
blighted heart had experienced all that
revalsion of feeling which is deemed the
work of vears of sorrow.

From that day, the scademical career
of Horace was retrograde. A sneering
smile and ssrcastic words soon estranged
his friends, while the lava-tide of despair,
as it swept over his every feeling, render-
ed him indifferent to his once esteemed
professors. As for his studies, he ne-
glected them entirely ; for the stake for
which he had played was gone, ambition
was dtiven from bis soul, and despsir
revelled in the violsted sanctury of his
affections. '

8w

—_——

It was the morning after the battle of
San Jacinto, and General Honston, the
hero of that glorious struggle, lay beneath
a wide-spresding oask, with his saddle
for a pillow. A painful 'wound in one
of his ankles rendered it impossible for
him to move, bat hia eyes, that had blazed
on the battle-field like beacon lights in a
raging tempest, showed the joy of his
heart. His small army, suddenly called
from peaceful pursuits, had routed »
powerful Mexican force, and the braggart
Santa Anna. when last heard from, wus
flying for his life.

An officer approached the recombent
chief—it was Horace Morgan, but how
two years had changed his appearance !
His hunter’s costume was soiled and dir-
ty ; his dcll eyes were sunk - deep into
his emaciated featores, and s mingled ex-
pression of sorrow and scorn played over
his countenance. Leaving West Poiut,
he had found his way to the Mississippi,
and 50 down to New Ouleans.

Here be toiled as a laborer, at times,
to procare sustenance ; but though in this
world, was not of it. The heavy wave
of trouble, breaking over his bark of life,
had carried awsy all its ornsments, and
left bat the strained huoll, which heavily
drifted along, regardless of its destina-
tion. Yet when the news came that
Santa Anna bad invaded Texas, that
Crockett and his brave comrades had
been sl in the Alamo, and that
the gsllant command of Fanain bad been
massacred like dogs, be awoke to new
lifs. Perhaps the thonght that it was a

‘Mexican who had soatched his idol from

its heart-shrine. had some 'influence, bot
certain ]i; -n&thn he nli:'d as a pri-

ste. _Bat his mili ocation soon
;ovilopod'h'nlf. nd:‘:rntllo struggle of
San Jacinto, he bad besn appointed by
General' Houston adjotaat of the artillery.

4 Well, my Paledin,” peid Hooston,
sa Hersoe ap , ““have you re-
turned weary from the chese T :

s One mever wesriss 'in well-doing,
Genersl ; ‘bat we bave found some rare
geme—an officer, who insists ‘on sesing
the' General in commsnd.” '

v “ Ahl Waell, asher him into our su-

p.l;ombmlmdto-s groap not. far

distaat, -l:i;: immedistel mﬂ
i idst was & I-III.

In their m o paur

e esieatly pased the Bight i &
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“Soy Antonis Lopez do Banta Aans,
Presidents de Ia Repoblica Mexicans, y
General en gese del ejercito de opera-
ciones "% [

“ Why, Morgsn," said General Hous-
tonm, ** you are the captor of Santa Anoa.
Sit down, Mr. President, and take some
refreshment.”

sowdrigiet followed him to Galveston,
where he was sent with des and
stationed in command of a semall fort,
which he was ordered to put in order for
defence. The mental and bodily em-
ployment soothed his troubled spirit, and
he was actuslly persuaded to attend a
ball, given by the residents of Galveston,
Christmas evening. What was his sur-
prise, when, on taking his place in the
dance, he discovered that his vis-a-vis
was his Consin Katrinal

Yes | It was his cousin—in the fnll
glory of her dazzling besuty—and he felt
a long ankoown thrill of joy thronghout
his whole frame as she rushed across to
meet him, holding out both hands, and
exclaiming : ** Dear—desr Cousin Ho-
race| Why, we have almost mourned
you as dead I

** Aod youn—are you—""

His voice faltered, but Katrina divin-
ed what he wogld have asked, and she
roplied :

** Did you really think I conld marry
him ?”

Blessed words!. Did he hear them
aright 7 As the divine harp of the in-
spired David stilled the evil spirit in
8anl’s breast, so did that one short phrase
quiet the waves of passion, that, for two
long years, had made the heart of Ho-
race a chaos of tumultaous thooghts.—
Leaving the dance, the cousins went ont
opon a balcony. There, the past was
soon forgotten ; nor did the star-lit waves
that rolled upon the sandy beach near by
move more gently than did the feelings of
these now pledged lovers.

Katrina had also experienced vicissi-
tudes, Before Horace had left West
Point, the house of Msson and Wykoff
hsd stopped payment, and his proud un-
cle was actuslly dependent npon the
charity of friends of support. It was »
severs blow to bim and to his worldly
minded wile ; bat thoir danghter passed.
through the furnance of trouble, like gold
throngh the crucible, brighter and parer.
Gifted with superior musical talents, she
soon fonnd pupils, and was now the prin-
cipal of an academy at Galveston, where
her father acted as sgent for the New
York insurance companies. -

“ What became of Katrina's Mexican
admirer, sunt 1" haughtily inquired Ho-
race, the next morning, as he sat chat-
ting with his chastened yet happy rela-
tives.

+« 0, Colonel,” (the old lady retained
her passion for titles,) ** we found aim
unworthy of Katrina, and—""

*t Pshaw 1" interropted her hnsband.
“ Tign’t so, nephew. When he beard
that oar house had smashed, he cut Kat-
rins dead, and married the widow Hod-
skins. Poor dame, she soon found that
he was a swindler, whose only occapa-
tion in Mexico had been the selling of
orangea on the wharf of Vers Cruz. To
think bow he unsed to talk of his silver
mines and his ranches !

Why prolong this narrative by a de-
seription of the marriage of the cousins,
or of the fine rancha on which they set-
tled, after it was voted to Horace by the
legislatare of Texas, when they distriba-
ted the confiscated public domain of their
former Mexican oppressora? Loved and
beloved by all around them, the happy
couple still live there in quiet retirement,
enjoying all that the heart can wish of
bappiness.

* 80 you won’t serve on the Board of
Examiners at West Point this year, if 1
get the President to aproint you 7" said
Senator Houston, a few p
while be was making his sanual visit to
Colonel Morgan. y

T will snswer for him, no 1" replied
Kstrins, now & boxom mstron. * He
maust be here at the wedding of our old-
est daoghter, snd my father is too infirm
to bave the care of this large establish-
ment.

* You ses, General,” added Horace,
* 1 am under gy I .

“ Yes—yea!" remarked Houston, with

s smile. * The captor of Santa Anna iv
himeelt & captive I'"*

o] am Antonio Loper de Sanis
President of the Megican Republic, and
eral-in-Chief of the army of operations.”

Anna,
Gen-

The Wheeling Intelligencer, having
bad a pretty thorough experience of se-
ceasion intrigoers and sympathizers, asys:
The cry of ** Abolition won’t snswer bat
one purpose, and that is to tell rebels by.
It’s as good & mark as & cross slit in &

bog's ear.

Ax Oup Smir.—The ship Resolation,
in which Capt. Cook left Englsad on
his second voyage round the world in
1773 —ninsty years since— is mow at
Damerara waiting a eargo of sager.

ave read Gen. Bragg's of
the battle of Stone River.” Wa shoald
think that such liss wounld atick in s
man’s throat like the amen of Macbeth
‘or the spple of car Gret father.

!tk-hltlﬂu.'dlih:.!w York
regimests contains thirty- school mas-
ters, Their examination Wss & mere

« matier of form.” They could nome of
them Tail to parse * muster.” -_

months ago, pet

—
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Know'st thos, Oh, slavs-curved laadf '

How, whes the Chisa’s eep of guilt

Was ﬂ_ﬁ#_’ bt
God's jastien in the vweed of Hame,

That, red wish slsnghter 10 its bilk,

Blasted in the Cappadocian victor’s band?

‘The beavenr are still and fr!
Bat, not unheard of awfol Jove,
The sighing of the ilaad slave
Was snswered, when the Sgenn ware
The keels of Mithridates clove,
And the vines shrivelled in the broath of war, ~

“Robbers of Chiss! hark!™
The victor eried, “1o Heaven's dogree!
Pluck yoor last cluster from the vine,
Drink yoor st cup of Chinn wine;
Blaves of your slaves, your doom shall be
Ia Colehiun mines by Phasls rolling dark ™"

Then rose the long lament
From dask Delphininm's holy caves;
The priestess rent her bair, and erled:
“Woel woel The Gods are visepiess-ayed!™
And, chained and scourged, the slaves of slaves,
The lords of Chios into exile went.

*The Gods at lust pay well I
Bo Hallas sang ber tannting song;
““The fisher in his aet is casght,
The Chisn hath his master bought'"*
And isle from Isle, with langhter long,
Took up and sped the mocking parble.

Ouce more the slow, damb years

Bring their avenging cycle round;
And, more than Halles tanght of old,
Our wiser lessons shall be told,

OF slaves uprising, freed

To Lreak, not wield, the scourge wet

[tear.

with their bleod and

*1t is recorded by Nicholas the Peripatetic, that the
Chians, when subj A by Mithridutes of Cappadoci
were delivered op 1o their own slaves, 1o be carried away
caplive to Colchis, Athenmus considers this a jost pone
inh for their wicked: in firt introdacing the slave
trade into Greece. From this sacient villalny of the
Chians, the proverb arose: ““The Chisa hath bosght hime
wif s master.”

WAR CORRESPONDENCE

Orr CaariesTon, April etcth.
_ Dear Vaviry :—I bave had sa expe-
rience.
g is mot my ?nt. s

nite ibly, you may have heard
of the attpl:r oa,CIiyldmyHubor.
Between yon and me, Fort Samter is
not exactly taken yet...

Baut it will be.

It was on a cold stormy night in March.
The rain blew snd the wind fell. The
sailors of the blockading flest played old
sledge ; and kept perfectly sober, in con-
sequence of the anti-grog arrangements
lstely made. Half-way between said
fleet and the Battery, (you know the Bat-
tery at Charleston, where we used to
loaf, long sgo,) a young man might
have been seen swimming gracefolly
along with the tide, disguised as a green
tartle.

This disgnise enabled him to pass close
enongh to Fort Sumter to count the gans
and find the places where breaches would
probably be made on the morrow.

The young man was me. -

In a word, I swam from the Keokuok. ..
or any other kuk ... to the city, the night
before the bombardment. . ..

Upon my bonor.

... And you know what that is.

I landed on the Battery, withoot hav-
ing experienced any farther inconvenience
than getting wet by the explomon of four
or five torpedoes over which I carelessly
disported my fragile bat manly form.
A gentioel said, “Who gooes there 7’
Not wishing to creste antsgonistic re-
lations at the outset, and counsidering the
propable politicgl views of the cuss, I re-
marked, in my most clarion tones :
“Fernandy Wud I"”
“Let the gong-jong strike, the tram-
to the csnnon , the cannon to
high heaven ! eaid he. *I welcome
you in the name of the Ons-Horse Re-
oblic of Bouth Carolins, ont
ying loose member of the Disjointed
States.”’
“Youa be blowed,” I observed, cheeri-
ly; “I don"t want & public reception.
I’f' yoa love me, don’t ssy & word.”

“Have youn any terbacker 7"’

T drem & plog. _He partook.

rew » plog. He

*“Now, !Ln.‘” I said, “there’s -going
to be a Disunion uprising, soonly, in the
North. My Marylsad is to be liberated,
and things will be tolerable checkered.
I've only coms to see how yon feel.”

-] fell putty well. Not over-fed, you
koow ; but patty comfortable, consid-
erin.”

+Not ally you, I don"t mean;
Rbett, and Pickens, and soch.”

“Q-0-0” said be: “I ses. T can give
you letters of introdaction to them.  Air
yous K. G. €,

Now, 1 was onee made Kuight of the

me cock-

1 make a

knight of it, ‘even if I mever did drink

Foxe's grest *lce pick” Coutinental

Cocktails, ) and ss the initials answered,
I said y, “Yea."

“I know'd it.':.nﬂ be. “Bat first,

to get op in the middle of the might to
give an ovation.

Irefased with haateur. I generally do.

“Twine me no gaudy Chaplet,” I esid.
“If there is anything of the sort, let it
be & Chap, Let alone I

With which I went to bed.

1 was awakened by = noise and » nig-

ger.

The bombardment had begun !

Immediately after breakfast, Rhett, of
the Mercary, and Gov. Pickens waited on
me. Other scallywage waited on me at
breakfast.

“We know your Honor's desire to
live private here,” said they, “so we will
keep dark: baot wonldn't you like to see
the fight ¥’ }

“Mostly,” 1 replied.

8o I saw it mostly.

I stood on the roof of the Mercury of-
fice, dear Vanity, in & prond bat pictar-
esque attitude, with my thewy arms fol-
ded upon my massive chest all the after-
noon. A swart menis! brought mo cock-
tails at brief intervals.

For smusement and instruction com-
bined, I intercepted the telegrams that
flowed gently along the wires through a
hole in the roof. Here are ﬂwystp -

“The enemy have fired the first shot.
Fell short.”
“3:10P. M.

"f::?‘ clad hml: are comiag"up in
rofosion. They shoot pretty well.”
. P 8:30 P. M.

“There is a good deal of shooting
down here. Not much harm done.”
At this juonctare, I saw with a good
glass, two of Sumter’s embrasures knock-
ed into a shapeless hole.

“3:45P. M.

“No harm done yet. An iron clad is
sonk.”

“3:50 P. M.
“No harm done. Another iron clad

sunk.” >
“4P M.
* Troops Isnding on Morris’s Island.”
«“4:16 P. M.
“Two more iron clads sunk. Fort
Sumter hit once, partially.”
“4:25P. M.
“ The Yankees shoot infernal straight.
It looks rosty. Oar torpedoes don't
work. Foar more iron clads sunk, how-

ever.” _
“4:35P. M.

« Eight of the enemy’s iron clads sunk,

by one shot from Sumter. No harm

done on either side.”

At this junetare, I saw one of the is-
land batteries knocked into a cocked hat
by our iron clads, bat their ammanition
evidently began to ron short.

« Feed my Rams,” says L
“4:45 P. M.
*“No harm dons. Twelve more of
the Yankee iron clads sunk. You may
announce & victory, in guarded terms.”
“4:45 P, M.
“The enemy is out of ammunition,
and is withdrawing. Proclaim s deci-
ded victory. We hope the fight will
not be renewed to-morrow."”
“5P. M.

*The Yankees have fired their last
:bolt. We think Fort Bumter can be re-
wilt.”
I stood all night on the roof, dear
Vanity, awaiting the renewal of the com-
bat, bot in vain. At six o'clock the
next morning, I intercepted the last dis-
patch.
* We sunk One of the Ysnkee iron
clads, in all, and sre pretty sure we hit
some others. It was lacky, however,
that they carried no more ammanition.
Yoo may ssy that nobody waes killed
——or only two or three, st most. This
ks sy oo

«w G ' Hd sai s 4.
mPiekmbl{..IHﬁnd. and want a
I went down to the battery, and met
my sentinel.

* How’s your poor Flest 1" aaid he.

“ How’s your poor Fort 1*” esid 1.

1 planged into the briney waves once
mors, swam down to the blockading
fleet amid showers of musketry, and in-
staotly sat down in my wet clothes to
sssure you that Sumter is s roin, that
Charleston can be taken at the next high
tide, and that I sm

New Mooz or Parouivg Prisonzrs.—
The Frederick, Md., correapondent of the
N. Y. Herald, states thet on the srrival
of the rebels st Hagerstown, s lientenant
and five men, wearing the Federal uni-
form, crept out of & house where they
bad been hiding, and gave themselves up
to be paroled. They told Gen. Jenkins
that they did not wish to fight any longer
sgeinst their Bouthern brethren. The
reply of the General must have grestly

the cowandly traitors. He in-

MoAroxs.
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LETTER FROM ORPHEUS C. KERR.

Ed. T. T. :—When grest interests ste
at stake, my boy, and strong passions are
excited, snd when it becomes necessary
that s whole nation shall be nnanimons
for its own preservation from destruction,
we oceasionally meet with chaps of se-
vere conutenance snd much shirt-ruffles,
whose patriotism is purely that of des-
ggt. and not =t llf of assent. ::luc;

is great strategic war commenced,
bave encountersd divers iron-faced
snd brass-mounted econservative fellow
beinge, whose sentiments in action have
seemed to establish as an inevitable pos-
talate in logic, that 8 man sired by a
bero of 76, must natorally -ba dam’d by
the heroes of 63 ; and that a man with
Revolutionary plood in his veins is en-
tirely exempted from all ls%i!ilnsy 1o .l’
propensity for spilling the least drop o
that sacred liquid ’:ng bebalf of a canse
not revolutionary. It was on Tuesday,
my boy, that I met the Hon. Fernando
Fael, the member elect from the sixth
ward, who bad come thither for the ex-
press purpose of getting up an entirely
new coat of arms, according to New York
Heraldry, and of procuring from some
scholar a recondite couplet thst should
ot once perve, in motto form, to denote
his Revolationary descent, and express
bis high moral patriotism as spart ftom
any partisan desire to see injuries inflicted
opon the Wayward Sisters of his dis-
tracted country. He cameto me, sod
says he :

“Learning, Sir, that you are qualified
to cull from your extensive postical read-
ing some nnique couplet sppropriate for
my spproaching coat-of-arms, I desire
you to furnish me with the same, and
present yoar bill to our excellient Demo-
cratic organization, of which I am cheif
Indian near—in short, a Bachem local.
My patriotism, says he, shading a slight
cough with a black cotton glove—*My
patriotism is doubted by none but those
imbecile despots who defeated our excel-
lent Democratic organization in the last
Presidental election, and are now waging
s bloody and unnstaral war for the De-
mon of Africa. Bat my patriotism harls
back the epithet of ‘traitor,” and is clear-
ly establibed by the fact that I had an
ancestor in the Revolution. It is my
wish,” says this plansibly-spoken chsp,
nodding to a faro-banker as he happened
to psss at that moment—*it is my wish
that the couplet should express, neatly
and figuratively s it were, the exact de-
greo of my present patriotism, snd its
derivation from my Revolutionary an-
cestor. Let it represent me clothed in
patriotism, as it were.”
I thought upon his words for a while,
my boy, and thea says I:
“For such unspeakable patriotism as
yoars, good Fuel, there can be no finer
couplet than this : :
* A painted vest Prince Vortiger had on,
That from & naked Pict his grandsire won.” "
The bonorable Fael turned very crim-
eon in the face with intense justifieation,
and ssys he: “Ha! ha l—ahem ! Yes,
that’s not bad. Ha! ha! very good—
yon infernal Black Republican, youn I'*
He left me, as a cloud might leave the
sun with which it had veinly sttempted
to cut op shines, and I felt for s moment
like onelost in the Vood. with the best
intentions in the world, I had only soe-
ceeded in adding Fuel to the fames of
tresson.
It plesses me to say, my boy, that
the eminent Herr Savehork, one of those
eminent foreign strategists of war who
have visited oar distracted conntry for the
troly benignant puarpose of teaching ns
how we may win battles only recemtly
lost, has honored me with a great meta-
phyeical eriticism upon the recent reconm-
noissance and trisngular proceedings of
the new General of the Mackerel Brig-
ade against the well known Boathern
(onfedracies on the other side of Duck
Ty Ly
sion, my boy, fr is ab ifigue,
which thas :

“Souxpivas Anovr OpvErpives.
“I have notice in der ba; that der
Genral Fighting Cok eross Dook Lake
in two parts, the odder dsy, when he
assanled the rebel Army von Lee, which
was strongly post in entrenchment bailt
especially for dees purpose. Dase wase
vare wrong, and oppose to all de prin-
ceeples von der great Napoleon. Das
was der grest troobles with Frits Mas-
nos von Prossia, st Kunersdorf, where

Fighting Cok wase adopting der prin-

of der Doke von Cumberlsnd st
lan ss dat of Marechsl Saxe, snd keep
, snd pet oross

., when be should adopt sooch|;

Tt is like telling & patient who bas Jast
taken a dose of salts, how he might have
cared himsell by » course of pates de foie

gras.

Now let me direct your most intense
attention to the Mackerel camp on this
side of Dnck Lake, where the
veterans are all repairing their umbrelles’
for another reconnoisssnce toward 'the
first point of the compass that seems most-
volnersble. They are all full of enthusis.
asm, my boy, over the loss of some of
their comrades and srms in the recent
triangular geometrical proceedings 'gainst
the unseemly Confederacy, snd ubasi~
mously demand to be led against the en-
emies of human freedom that presume to,
show the freedom of human enemies.

Yoa may remember that, just previons
to the recent crossing of Duck Lake,
Captain Samynle Sa-mith was dispateh-
ed with the Anatomical Cavalry to dig
a canal in the immediate rear of the
Soathern Confederacy, in order that the
legions of the enemies of hamsn freedom
about to be captured by surprise, might.
at once beset to hard labor on the tow-
path. It was not more thsa four days
after all the fighting was over that SBam-
yule came back with his equestrisa war-
riors, and says the Geeneral to him :
“Well, boy, is the canal finished 7"’
Samyale scratched his head, and says
he-: ““Not guite, sire; but we have torn
up a Confederate railroad.” .
It was this circamstance. my boy, thas
gave rise to the recentre of the ca
tore of Richmond, as considerable of
rebel capital is known to be invested in
railroad iron.

Shortly after Bsm&h’u return, the
Grim Old Fighting Oox took off his
coat, rolled up his sleeves, ordered &
couple of spies to be execated, snd die-
charged the following
OoxaraToLaTORY OnDER®

Hranquanreas Macxeast Baiosns.
The General commsanding tenders to
the agad Mackerels his congratalatons
over their achisvaments of the last seven
days, which were week.

If the bave not accomplished all that
was expected, the reason is, that more
has been expected than has been accom-
plished.

It is snfficient to ssy that they were of
s character not to be foreseem without
foresight, nor prevented without bumaa
sagacity and attainable resonrces. .

In withdrawing from the other side of
Duck Lake without delivering s general
battle to our adverssries, the Mackersls
have proved their renowned diffidence in
themselves, snd their fidelity to s high
state of retiring modesty.

In fighting st & disadvantage, iuto:
of at the ensmy, we would have been
creant {o our trust in our pontoons. .
Profoundly loyal, snd conscious of ite
strength, the Mackerel Brigads will give
or decline battle whenever it considers
the weather sufficiently pleasant snd the
newspapers sufficiently snabbed.

It will also be the dictator of its owa
history and the vindicator of its own lege.
By our celerity and secrecy of move-
ment, both in crossing and recrossing
Duock Lake, we neither pursued, nor were
pursued by the enemy.

The events of the lest week may swell
with pride the feet of every officer and
soldier in this brigade.

We have made long marches and
countermarches, and recrossed
lakes, sarprised the enemy by our ad-
vance, brought back seven pieces of our
artillery, aad given heavier blows thas
the wind.

Wae have nothing ta regret, ssve the
loss of our brave companions, and in thid
we may be consoled by the convibtida
that they fell in the holiest canse ever left
so exclusively to the eare of Providence,
that very little homan istelligence ‘was
deemed necessary to direct its arbitrs-
ment in battle.

(Bloe Seal.)

Tee Gex'y ov Taw Maoxzasu Bawuos.

As we consider the vast world of snit
T SRR et S e
spparent i in
the stractare of besst, bird, and reptile,
does it not seem exceedingly
that all of man’s vaunted ingenuity
thos far saceeeded in making imastetive
approzimation only to the imsect :m-
dom—the apparently least difficalt 1
—and to tRat only by such ‘& spurions
kind of » b‘!g a8 El:::'h:I
. ours, w ¥,
wm. c. m‘
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